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It is enough to say of the situation

A CRITICAL Crete this morning that it promises
><n>irx-r the very gravest results. At four
MOMENi

o clock this afternoon the time alAICRh E. lotted by the powers for the withdrawalof the Greek troops expires,
btit not a battalion has moved, while the King and the
Crown Prince, in their cummunications to the Journal,
declare xneir purpose to accept me ureau issue ui war

rather than abandon the Cretans to their fate.
War between Greece and Turkey is seemingly * inevitable.How far the fever of battle will spread among the

"great powers" of Europe can only he conjectured. The
two* quarrelling nations, being independent powers, have
a right to fight out their issue while the rest of Europe
looks on. But all Europe is selfish, seeking aggrandizement.If Greece is to begin the dismemberment of the
Turkish empire every great power will Wish to put itself
In a position to secure a slice of the carcass. Moreover,
upon the responsible government of every constitutional
monarchy in Europe there will be brought such pressure
by the great masses of its people who favor the Greeks
that scarcely any ministry will dare to enforce the demand,put forth in unison last week, for the surrender
of Crete to the Turks.

Of the many European war scares since 1871 this is the
most serious. Forty-eight hours may bring on a storm in

Europe which, however distressing to the humane sense

of man, will start the mills and fill the farmers' pockets
in the United States as no political policy on this side of
the water possibly could.

Under an utterly absurd and indeTHEfensible bill, which is being pressed in

r-i . rn/nnri i the New York Assembly, many of the
ELlSWORTH a t , , , , .

greatest services rendered by journal-
bILL. ism, old and new, to the cause of honestyand good government would be

Impossible. If it were a law, another Tweed could not be
overthrown by the biting pencil of some later Nast. The

suspected criminal fleeing from justice could not be apprehendedby the aid of newspaper pictures, as constantly
happens. The weaknesses, follies, unworthiness of men

candidates for office, or holding positions of responsibility
to the people, could not be exposed by the merciless skill
of the cartoonist, in a way to engage the attention and

thought of the busy or illiterate voter, as no possible
printed words could.

It may be admitted that slight evils exist in the conditionwhich the bill seeks to change, but they are as nothing
compared with those that would flourish unchecked if
Ellsworth's measure should become a law. It would deprivethe press, weekly as well as dally, of half its power
to entertain, instruct, warn or castigate. It is at once a

stroke at the liberties of the press, and a menace to

morality and good government. The cartoons that have
made history in this country and in England, that have
overthrown Cabinets and unmade Presidents, would have
been impossible had laws like Ellsworth's been the law of
the land.

It is incredible that any sane Legislature should enact
so ridiculous a measure.

That is a very curious contriDuuon

FARMERS AND to political economy made by Mr.

ThfE'R James Wilson, the Secretary of Agriculture,in a communication t<^ the
PRODUCTS. Journa1 "i do not think," he writes,

"we want to export our corn. For-,
eigners would use it to make meat and dairy products to

compete with ours."
Coming from the State of Iowa, Mr. Wilson is, doubtless,

familiar with the alternative presented to the farmer who
concludes he does not want to export his corn. He can use it
for feeding his cattle and hogs, but they, when, made marketable,can be offered to but one purchaser. The Chicago
stock yards combine, controlling absolutely the market for

cattle, concede to the producer a barely living price for his
product. So long as the so-called "Big Four" of Chicago,
by virtue of their tremendous aggregation of capital and
their exceedingly friendly relations with the railroads, hold
the fortunes of every stock raiser in the hollow of their

hands, the farmer has nothing to fear from foreign competition,nor anything to hope from a more thoroughly protectedhome market.
To the Department of Agriculture, as well as to the

Department of Justice, the subject of trusts and combinationsin restraint of trade is vitally important.

It was the Attorney-General of Illi-

HOW TRUST nois who described the American ToQ^pjTALbacco Company as "one of the most

Ingenious, dangerous and gigantic
IS CREATED, trusts in America." It has certainly

hown remarkable ingenuity in the
constx-uction of a vast edifice of what is called capital on a

very slender basis. The original contract under which the
corporation was formed provided for a transfer of the
property of the five parties to the contract to a new company,the capital stock of which should be $25,000,000. Of
this, $5,000,00 was for "live assets," and the rest for patents, 1

trade-marks, good will, etc. What the live assets consisted 1

of is a secret which the company keeps well guarded. It is '

on evidence that the total value of the real estate owned by ^all the five original firms composing the trust, as fixed
]by a friendly appraiser, was only $550,000. It must have re- j

juired some ingenuity to pad the inventories so that book
debts, stock, etc., should figure for the remaining $4,450,000. <

The other $20,000,000 of stock was apportioned in a way
which challenges attention for its trustful simplicity. Mr.
Duke told Senator Lexow that the values on which this

1
was distributed were fixed by himself and Messrs. Kimball,

cGinter, Kinney and Emery. The last named gentleman testi- t
fled in the Attorney-General's suit against the company in r
New Jersey to the pleasant way in which the fixing was
done. He says: "Each gentleman interested took a piece s
of paper, and on that slip he wrote what proportion he s

thought each gentleman should have, and he signed his
initials to it, and they were all put in a hat, and they were
spread on the table and all read in the presence of us, and t
an average was taken from those ballots." A slight g
difference arose between the estimates placed by Mn Duke j
and Major Ginter on their respective properties, and one '

or two more ballots were taken. According to Mr. Emery,
there was only a slight variation in all of them, and most ,

oof it was between the Duke interest and the Ginter inter- ^
est. So, In his own words, "when we came to get at the v
second or third ballot, why Duke insisted upon having his a

proportion the same as Major Ginter, and I said, 'Major,
I believe this thing; we seem to be able to agree upon it
all but you here; now, let Duke have his way about it," ^
md in that way we arrived at a satisfactory decision, and

n
agreed to it right among ourselves, verbally." c

Talk about honor among the gentlemen who divide capitalunder the name of swag! The most genteel of them
never conducted a delicate operation with the suavity of
these mere cigarette makers. It was somewhat of a pot,
too, this $20,000,000 of stock, common and otherwise, some
of the common division of which was at one time unloaded a

on a confiding public at the comfortable figure of 117. How
it fell from this high eminence is a story not so creditable
to the honor of these gentlemen of the cigarette business,
but it does not greatly concern people who keep out of
Wall Street. There is another point, howevei', about which
it is a pity that the astute Lexow did not elicit more in-
formation, and that relates to what Mr. Duke called the.
control "of most, if not all, of the effective cigarette mak-
ing machines." There are said to be seven of these duly 1

patented, and the trust controls six, using, wc believe, i

onlv one in the various factories. On at least one of these 1

the trust pays a royalty of $50,000 a year for the privilege '

of keeping it locked up with the others in the lumber J
closet. That fact suggests some reflections on the facility f

with which the patent laws of the United States lend them- >

selves to the creation of monopolies in restraint of trade.
{

By promptly calling Congress to- £

FRESIDENT gether in extra session to give force 1
e

M KIN LEY'S an(^ e^ect to the policy of a material (
increase in the tariff, which was one ]

TASK. of the chief issues in his campaign, c

President McKinley has avoided a rock 1

upon which the Cleveland craft was split four years ago. \
Mr. Cleveland was elected upon one issue only. The ex-

travagance of the Tariff bill, with which the name of the j

present President is indissolubly linked, followed by a r

vigorous campaign of education, had thoroughly convinced 1

the people of the need for immediate tariff reform. The *

demand was vigorous, proceeding alike from the masses -x
of the people and from many of the shrewdest politicians e

in the Democratic party, that the President compel imme- t

diate action on the tariff. To this demand Mr. Cleveland
was deaf, setting up his own stolidity in opposition to what t
was clearly the general wish of the country. The resultant ,

delay afforded the routed forces of special privilege time to o

rally, kept business circles in a disturbed condition for

nearly a year, and resulted finally in a tariff satisfactory
neither to earnest reformers nor sincere protectionists.

President McKinley has show7n notable good sense in

proceeding immediately to put his policy in force. It

would indeed by wholly untrue to say that the increase of

the tariff, for which only the special session is called, was

the sole or indeed the principal issue upon which he was

elected. But so thoroughly is his name identified with the

protectionist theory that no voter could have supported
him ignorant of the result of his elction. It is well that

that result should be speedily effected.
For this first step the new Administration deserves only

commendation. It remains to be seen how commendable
its later course will be. No tariff schedule ever offered to

the Congress will be so rigidly scrutinized as this one.

Every item will be searchingly examined for evidence of

any reward to trusts and great tariff-fed corporations for

their fealty to the Republican ticket during the campaign.
The promise of the Administration has been that there

shall be no re-enactment of the extortionate schedules of

the McKinley bill of 1890, that the country shall be given
a tariff for the protection of industry, not for the protection
of trusts. We may well .believe that the political acumen

of the President and his advisers will convince them of the

wisdom of fulfilling this promise to the letter. On the

other hand, they may well anticipate a desperate struggle
with the forces of privelege in every form, who are vitally
interested in its repudiation.

Kaiser William's violent attack upon

IS SOCIALISM Socialism in his speech at the Brandenburgbanquet is only one of many
GAINING . . _ e . .recent signs that the Socialists have

GROUND? lately been making alarming progress r

over all Europe. The Kaiser was very

ml. . wncitM while making his attack. This "pest" of

Socialism, he saiu, "infests our n&tkJfl. i- ist be

stamped out to the last trace. He meant to do it, ^;d in

his attempt "he would be glad to know that every Oie's ;

hand was in his.that of the noble and that of the serf."

Even better evidence than this of the growing power

of Socialism in Germany is the reply to this speech made

by the Berlin Vorwaerts, the Socialist organ, which says:
German Socialism will know how to defeat projected attempts

hidden under the cloud of loyalty and patriotism, to undermine
the sacred rights of the people. Down with the revolution from

above!
This is a bold utterance in view of the imperial laws

restricting freedom of the press. Probably it would not
have been made unless the Vorwaerts was pretty sure of

public opinion. But the Emperor seems to mean business.

It is said he contemplates repressive measures of the utmostseverity, beginning with dismissing from office all

university professors and state school teachers who ad- j
vocate socialistic measures. As there are a great number a

of such, the department of public instruction will be thor- o

oughly overhauled. If he persists after that he will doubt- I. e
->

less try to exclude Socialists from the Reischstag and to

suppress the Socialist newspapers. It will be interesting r
to see the result. o

Perhaps the result may be disastrous to the German f

Empire. Perhaps it may be that Germans, like many ^
Americans, may conclude that the curse of Socialism
is in its name only, and continue to seek for ends identi- s

cally the same under some other banner. In intelligent u

nations to-day a limited Socialism is approved by all the b

thinking classes. No emperor can defeat it.
n

A lawmaker named Wilcox has offered to the New York Sen- ^
ite a bill prohibiting the playing of baseball on Sunday. Unfortunatelyhe would treat this heinous offence only as a misde- ^
neanor. It really ought to be classed with treason and punished
svith death or, except for the short-sighted constitutional prohl- v

)ition of "cruel and unusual punishments," its perpetrators a

night be given "something humorous wltl^ boiling oil or melted.

ead." Any member of a Tom Piatt Assembly understands that 11
S(

he proper place for the wicked youths who play baseball of a

Sunday is in a Raines law barroom. {.

The Constitution of the United States will operate to keep 01

.25 New York convicts at work for three years from December r,
i, 1896, in spite of the State Constitution, which provides that e]
:onvicts shall do no work. Edgar Bronk had a three years' con- tl
ract for convict labor, beginning in 1S93, with the privilege of c<

enewal for a similar term. The Appellate Court upholds him in a;

lemanding the privilege. Thus Is the sacredness of contracts S1
tj

oroin l-infllcntoil nnrl nrntpptpil thrill ch thp dicnitv of free labor

uffer. '

ti

Mr. Piatt Is no longer able to conceal the fact that he has all

long been an enthusiastic supporter of Bliss for a Cabinet posi ^
ion. This sort of thing may encourage President McKinley to m

;ive Hon. Warner Miller a first-class appointment. Mr. pi
Matt ought to know that there is such a thing as overplaying ai

possum.

Vice-President Hobart's intimation that he proposes to expe- in

lite the business of the United States Senate sounds well, but if tl
ie will take the pains to confer with one David Bennett Hill he
Fill find it a most difficult task. Mr. Hill has just retired from
six years' unsuccessful effort in that particular line.

It seems that Secretary of the Treasury Gage has declined to be
vail himself of the services of ex-Secretary Carlisle's son as fe
'hief Clerk of the Treasury Department. Young Mr. Carlisle Cfl

ppears to have bolted the Democratic ticket and turned Demcratsout of office in vain.

Ex-Secretary Olney continues to contend that the less said vj,
oncerning his controversy with Consul-General Lee' the better- of
JI V/IUtJ .

^

Hon. Calvin S. Brice has retired from the United States Sea- ,

te to the State of New York, and his successor is an Ohio man. jn,

t

Some Hints for a
Woman's Journal.

I have been compelled to absorb a great
deal of advice during the course of my
life, and have also fallen into the habit of
offering sage counsel of my own whenever
the Inclination seized me. A great deal of
the advice that I have received has come
from the sex that has always found in me
1 sturdy champion and devoted admirer,
md it Is in gratitude for such well meant
tnd valuable suggestions that I venture
o offer a few words of counsel to the
ditors of those publications which are demotedexclusively to the interests of women.
A diligent student of women's journals
md special supplements intended for the
edification of the gentler sex, it has seemed
o me that very few of the editors of these
ever aimed their work nnderstandingly at
he average woman of to-day. Of course,
do not mean to criticise the widely clrrnlatedand influential organ conducted by

ny friend, Mr. Bok, because I sincerely
>elieve that he has probed the deepest reessesof the feminine heart and has thus
earned the secret of being irresistible 'n
>rint. But it does seem to me that a jourlaldevoted to the sort of topics which
vomen love to discuss in conversation
vould come nearer the desired mark than
nany of those conducted on the old-fashonedplan of recipes and patterns and the
xploits of the various well-advertised memiersof the sex.
To begin with, I doubt if women derive
my keener pleasure from reading laudaoryarticles about other women than we

nen do from hearing people speak well
if our relations, and I am sure that quickvittedAmerican women recognize sham,
uimbug and insincerity in feminine opera
ingers, temperance agitators, pliilanthrodsts,and wives of happy pastors far more
[uiekly than we discover similar traits in
lolitleians, statesmen, theatrical managers
md other people who achieve deathless
tewspaper fame. Nor are our wives and
isters sorry to see humbug and insincertyexposed, and therefore I suggest a few
itles for articles in a model woman's
ournal:
"Our Fake Female Philanthropists.How

L'hey Dress, Live and Get Themselves Ad-ertised."
"Popular Actresses Whose Love-Making

falls Short of the Matinee Girl's Ideal."
"Temperance and Moral Cranks, Who

lave Become a rublic Nuisance."
I think something could be done with
hese subjects that would give great satisactionto most of the women who read the
uuiiJLdia ui iufii atfA emu. aie uxcu ux seengthe unworthy and mediocre and selfeekingmembers of their own sex continlnllypuffed and flattered.
Then there are the articles about the

lainty boudoirs of rich young women of
ashion, with descriptions of their furniure,hangings and pictures. These may be
nteresting to other young women, but
could not something of this sort please
hem a great deal more:

"Mr. Archibald Arbuthwaite occupies one

if the most attractive bachelor apartments
n New York, and finds his chief enjoyment
n the little dinners and suppers which he
fives with great frequency, to the ladies of
ds acquaintance. The apartment of this
ortunate youth is situated on the top floor
if the Skyrocket building, opposite CenralPark, and consists of a small anteoCm,a large studio, in which he usually
ntertains his guests; a dining-room, bedoomand bath. Mr. Arbuthwaite gave a

upper last Friday night to a dozen of his
riends, the guest of honor being Lord
laresfoot of Rabbitswold, Herts, who has
ust arrived in New York and will be pilotdthrough the depths and shoals of society
y the accomplished and ulstinguished host
f Friday evening. The supper lasted unl.half past 12, the Hungarian band playng,meantime, in the anteroom. At its
fiose Mr. Tourtenay Pauneefoot, the handlomeyoung Fnglish premier, recited from
Swinburne anu' Ros6ettfi, and Madame Beladonna,who had snug earlier in the evenngat the MetroptfJien Opera House, ren-
tcicu. *> yj Uiiao w l til f 'JUISlLt? LUSte HI1CI
eeling. Both these disi.uguished artists
vere of the supper party aid are warm
icrsonal friends of the liosr, W-Uos* interest
n music, the drama and other forjne <° art
s well known,
"It may be said, en passant, that Lord

larefefoot comes to our shores fancy free
nd that there is absolutely no truth in the
ft-eireulated report of Mr. Arbuthwalte's
ngagement to a young lady well known in
few York society."
Of course a complete description of the
tachelor's Day, showing how a young man
f the Arbuthwaite type passes his time
rom the moment when his "man".one of
tie most sacred characters in modern New
'ork fiction.helps him with his toilet, a
ittle before noon, down to that in the
mall hours of the morning, when, wearied
rith fashionable pleasures, he falls asleep
eneath silken curtains, would be very
iteresting reading matter for any woman
Id enough to understand it. I am positive
liat it would be read with far greater
iterest by women than would a detailed
ccount of how the fashionable girl spends
er day.
The theatrical department should be de
oted exclusively to actors and the few
ctresses who, like Duse and Calve, have
ken a strong hold on women of all classes,
l this connection I would recommend a
>rles of idealized portrayals of theatrical
amestlc life under some such taking caponas "Actors in Their Bath Bobes,"
: "What Our Stage Heroes Eat."
But the most important department of
le paper should be that devoted to buchlors,and it should treat exclusively of
le rich and deserving young men of the
rantry, telling not only how much they
re worth, but how willing they are to
>end money, a point of much importance
lat is usually neglected. A woman's jourilmight show enterprise rrom time to
me by ferreting out previously unknown
ichelors and publishing descriptions of
lem, with portraits anu estimates of
leir wealth and liberality. Abo-re all, the'
can young men of society should be 1

lloried and the bashful ones encouraged
id flattered and lured on to take the awilstep.
These modest suggestions are offered to
y sisters or tne press, witn assurance or
ic continued regard of

JAMES L. FORD.

Wliat May Be Expected.
[Detroit Tribune.]

Some member of the Nevada Legislature may
depended upon to introduce a bill within a

w days to compel the women who attend the
irbett-Fitzsimmous fight to remove their hats.

A Spanish System.
[Detroit News.]

Righting a wrong by keeping it up until the
ctim is willing to call it square for the sake
getting away is a thoroughly Spanish system.

The Visible Supply.
[Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.]

rhe visible supply of ex-Presidents has been
tressed 100 per cent.

>

M
THE LIST OF TO-N:

Academy of Music In Old Iventuck;
American Theatre At Piney RIdg

Bijou Courted Into Cour
Broadway Theatre El Capital
Columbus Theatre Triib;
Casino ; La Falot
Daly's .' The Geish
Empire Under the lied Itob
Eden Musee World of Wa:
Fifth Ave. Theatre. .Tes of the d'Urberville
Grand Opera House Jim the Penmai
Garriek Theatre Never Agali
Garden Theatre Heartseas:
Hoyt's Theatre My Friend from Indii
Herald Square The Girl from Pari
Harlem Opera House The Lady Slave;
Huber's 14th St. Museum Vaudevill
Keith's Continuous Performanci

WEATHER FOR TO-DAY..Fair, J
warmer, southeasterly ivinds.

Homesick Ml*. Leafy.
It was generally agreed among the neigh

bors that Mrs. Leary's strictures upon he
husband's character and conduct were jus
tiflfwt

"It's the good-for-nothin' blatherskite hi
Is," they assented, with cheerful lndiffer
ence when she called public attention to hli
shortcomings.
But the scorn of the neighbors effectec

no more reformation In Leary than did tin
scolding of his termagant wife.
"Oh!" she would exclaim, in fine rage

when Leary had listened unmoved to hei
h arangues
"wHl ye tel

f was ,ver th<
f001 t0 inarr3

M *"

\ vT" y ? tlie Iike uv ye
. Loafer thet y<

are! Whei

Si \\> ^ev J'e done f

r\<( ft \¥' A \ day's wurruk

vVUA\ v\\ Why d0!l,t y<

\\\ (\ <\\ answer me'

vi\ \ 1 \-S^ Hev ye n(

/SSl \ \i spirit at all, a'

V] all?"
"H e v done

n ^ r/- Kate, hei
(xaziiif, on the Gray n avcs. donei>> Lear\
would reply, taking up his hat and sliding
for the door. "Shure, the voice uv ye is
enough to wake the dead."
Then he would make his wTay over to the

river side, reflecting, perhaps, for a time
on the reasons that had led Mrs. Leary
to marry him, but soon dismissing all
thought and giving himself up to the melancholyjoy he took In watching the
water.
That was something Mrs. Leary did nol

understand. Why should an able-bodied
man, even if disinclined to work, be contentto sit on a wooden pier gazing foi
hours at gray waves, curving smoothly 01
crested, cut by the passing of many boats*
What was there in the sight of the many
masts along the opposite wharves that
satisfied him?
"Did ye ever see the like uv it?" she

used to demand of her audience whenevei
she could gather one. "There he sits,
hour afther hour, watchin' the wathei
an' lookin' at the boats fur all
the world like a looney. Oi mind how
it was t}ie same wid him in the ould counthry.Niver a sthroke uv wurruk cud his
mother.a dacint sort uv a woman she
was, too, God rist her!.get out uv him.
He'd always be thrapsin' off be himself tc
the top uv the hill beyant the big Balcon.I

\ Ur
UnUl "Goiacl:. is utf ZJt's the foine

spirited feller ye are!"
uel bog an' there he'd sit an' sit an' watch
the say, an' shure the pittaties could be
Tug or not as they plazed, an' the turf
c, not as it happened, fur all uv him.
Always-!: n' there an' lookin' out.to
Amerioky, he used to say thin. Faith,
now, It's back to Oireland he's gazin' everlast'n'."
That was quite true. Leary had been

afflicted with homesickness ever since he
crossed to the strange, confused, confusing
new world six years before. He had made
one or two pathetic appeals to his wife to
return, but she met them with righteous
blasting scorn.
"Go back. Is ut?" she cried, fiercely.

"Oh, ut's the foine, spirited feller ye are!
Go back! When we came away so proud
uv all we were goin' to do! Go back
worse off thin whin we lift? De ye think
Oi've no phride, even if ye heven't anny
yerself? D'ye think Oi'd go back to hev
the Quigley gurruls laughin' at me, an*
Larry Owen, that Oi might hev merried
and been doin' well now if Oi hedn't been
the fool Oi was, sayin' 'An' so ye didn't
care fur Amerlcky, Mrs. Leary, afthei
crossln' all tliim oceans uv say to reach ut'
Well, well, thet's too bad, now!' Go back!
Heve ye no pliride at all?"

It was not often, however, that Leary
condescended to make an appeal or an explanationto his wife. It was easier to slip
away from the neighborhood and sit on the
end of the pier thinking of the sunset over
the bog and neighborly meetings in the
ruddy light at the forge and the clear look
of the wind-swept sea.
One day, As he was looking for his plug

of tobacco among the pieces of crockery in
the tin kitchen safe, his eye fell upon some
money.
"Katie," said he to his daughter, a wideeyed,vaguely sad looking little being like

himself; "what's this money?"
"It's the rint," answered Katie. "They've

ill give it In but the O'Dowds, an' mamma's
got It fer the agent whin he comes."
"Oh!" said Leary.
He put the money back and went. out.

All the way to the pier he put temptation
behind him. But the water was gray and
wind-tossed and a breeze was driving the
clouds before it and a nuick vision of tho
sea from the hill swam before him.
"She'll be better off wid me gone for

good an' all," he said, "She an' the chllder."
The thought of little Katie's wide blue

eyes smote him for a second.but the sea
was insistent. He ran back to the tenement.His wife had not come in. He
took the money. The tenement house was
a large one. and the rents the Janitress had
collected against the coming of the agent,
made a goodly sum.

Then Leary fled away.
*******

It was the next day when those detectiveswhom the astute Mrs. Leary had

IGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
y Koster & Bial's Vaudeville
e Knickerbocker Theatre...' Spiritisaie
t Lyceum Theatre The Mayflower
a Murray Hill... The Star Gazer
y Dlympia.Music Hall, Vaudeville, 8:13 1'. M.;
e Winter Garden, Bal Champetre. 11 I*. M.
a People's Theatre A Boy Wanted
e Pastor's Theatre Vaudeville
r Pleasure Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 P. M.; 7
s P. M.
a P-octor's 23d St..Continuous, Noon to 11
l P. M.
s Star Theatre. .The Great Diamond Robbery
r Third Avenue Theatre Vaudeville
s Wallack's For Bonnie Prince Charlie
y \ eber & Fields' Under the Red Globe
e 14th St. Theatre Sweet Inniscarra
3

allowed by cloudy and threatening weather;

tearfully besought the court to put upon
the track Of her flpsprtinrr nnrl

. band, found biding at the other side of the
r city, whence the great ships go out. He

yielded to them meekly enough at first.
Even with freedom so near he had not

, much spirit. But as they lugged him
along the street there rang out shrilly

5 from a mission Sunday school along the
water front, some lines of a hymn,

j "For thee, for thee, dear country,
Mine eyes thdir vigils keep,"1 it said.

And, hearing that, Leary's eyes suddenly
flamed, and, with a quick, dexterous movement,he managed to throw one of his cap-tors so that that gentleman landed with

| his temple against a lamppost.5 Now they are waiting to learn the re2suits of the fall before deciding whether
[ to hold Leary ior larceny and assault, or
' for manslaughter. ANNE O'HAGAN.

| Where Eclat Failed.
; "All these here flub dub and red fire
> and wot not at Wn.shinfi'trm recent re-

j minds me how e-elat proper goes by the
t board sometimes," remarked Bill Barnacle.

"Did you ever atttend an inaugural?"
the lubber asked.

' "Not quite exactly that bad; but I once

r seen a king ship his crown of diadems and
p

so forth. Being a oc.nnibal didn't seem to

j cut no figger with the pale-faces wot
bossed the show, and stood by to lower
away the crown. Blow me, if I took "

"Was this a coronation ceremony?" venturedthe lubber.
"To be sure. Wot i

else? Haven't I said so \

plain already?" and Bill regardedthe lubber with a mingledexpression of pity and ^
disgust.
"King Kalakhua of Hawaii was the monarchwot bent on the royal robes, in 18S3,

and a proper swell blow out it was, too.
Harbor at Honolulu full of ships and admiralsand bands reeling off music afloat
and ashore. The chinchin and powwows
at the palace lasts three days, but no able
seamen got in on the main deck. Only officerswith swords and kid gloves infested
this here palace. After the diplomats had
fllloO «t,o TT!r,f» n-itVi +oll.- TTIc TJ^tto 1

Tallness sees fltten to visit all the war

ships in turn with the glad hand business."
"That was eminently correct," said the

lubber. "He wanted to establish cordial
relations with foreign powers."
"To be sure," said Bill. "That's wot

he-was after, and he gets it easy on the
Dutch, Italian and English ships, where
royalty, black or white, stands ace high,
and no questions asked. These admirals
dresses their vessels fore and aft and
mans the yards with able seamen accordingto rule, while the band played the
hulu hulu. But when this here patent
leather king visits the American cruiser,
the e-clat springs a leak.
"The royal salute fired ashore was a signalthat the King's barge of state had set

off for the ship, and all hands was ordered
aloft. Me and a sailor named Squires had
the main royal yard, standing uprightly
on the spar facing forward and with our

arms rigged full length along tbe life line,
fingers to fingers like paper soldiers. Down
below and on the fore and mizzen masts
the mariners stands likewise, and we
makes a' proper impressive spectacle for
the monarch of Hawaii."
"How about the King himself?" the lubtber asked, deeply interested.

A regular out and
out dalapaloosa. CockfV-~\ed bat and plumes,

X"~\ fathoms of gold cord,
bootleg gloves, sword
and whiskers like this

\ A Vli7 here Captain Chap'

ri ^p. men. iTree ch er$ for the
King. Hip, hip!"

man. Our officers togged in full regimentalsstands by the gangway while thg
monarch is piped over the side with his
bottle holders, and then a little Lieutenant
named Vail, hops on the rail, pulls off his
cocked hat and sings out:

" 'Now, men, three cheers for the King;
hip. hip' "

"But somehow." Bill, said with a chuckle,
"these here cheers hung in the wind. Nobodyaloft e-mits a sound. The King
stands in the middle of the deck feeling his
whiskers and looking foolish, while the
Lieutenant heaves a couple of fits on the
rail; but the crew on the yards remains
silent. Once more Vail implores us to

cheer, and then this here Squires, on the
royal with me, says, 'Wheel' sharp and
silly, like a drunk dude in a barroom. That
busts up the show aloft. A gunner's mate
on the foreyard snorts fearful; another
mariner howls at him. Then a couple of
hands aft explodes, and in a minute two
hundred sailors is hanging limp with
horselaughs In midair.
" 'Lay down from aloft, all hands!' yells

the Lieutenant, with his mouth full of
foam. But the sailors only hugs the yards
and shrieks. So the skipper hustles the
King into the cabin, gives him a schooner
of claret and sends him ashore again."
"Were the mariners punished for such

conduct?" the lubber inquired.
"No," said Bill, throwing out his chest.

"They couldn't iron all hands and cripple
Lilt? vessel i»u L lie JLVIII^ loauca u. c-uxv-i,

whereby the Princesses of the royal householddon't take in no more washing from
the American ship."

CHARLES DRYDEN.

Edgar Murphy
Broadens on Bugs.

By Alfred Henry Lewis.
Over at the far corner of the table sat the

man in black. He undertook to speak of
flies and fly-casting. The errors of the man
in black were promptly pointed out and condemnedby Mr. Murphy. Then Mr. Murphy
continued:
"There was one thing up in Maine which

happened to mortify me. You know I am a

great entomologist; I pretend to know all
about the habits of every insect that buzzes
in these parts. I've made a study of bugs.
My observations have led me to certain conclusions.
"There was a party from the West stop-

ping nt the hotel, and he wanted me to
teach him how to flsli with flies. I gladly
undertook his instruction. One morning
we arose and started for the river. My
idea was to get a few bass, and to give my
fish student a lesson in fly-casting. I
thought I might as well enlighten him a
bit, too, on bugs as we went along, and
put him up to a trick or two.
" 'Did you notice what sort of bugs were

about this morning?' I asked as we sauntereddown to the river.
" 'Do you mean up at the hotel?' he

responded.
" 'No,' I replied with some asperity, 'I

don't mean up at the hotel; there are no
bugs at the hotel. What I intended to
ask was, have you noticed what sort of
flies or bugs are about this morning?'

" 'No,' he answered, 'why, what's that
got to do with fishing?'
" 'That's exactly the point,' I said.
Take your black bass or your trout, or
any of the fish that rise to flies, and they
are the greatest bugologists on earth. They
know what sort of flies are out to-day, or
any other day, and that Is the food they
are after. Now, as we came out I noticed
any number of these yellow butterflies
about. That means that this Is yellow
fly day, and you can bet your life the bass
all know It. If you want to catch a bass
to-day you want to use a yellow fly.'
"Then I went on and explained that the

beauty of fly-fishing was that low, vulgar
flsh would hot rise to a fly.
" 'Rising to flies is confined entirely,' I

said, 'to the fish aristocrats. A black bass
Is peculiarly susceptible to flies. Thus you
see that by confining yourself to flies you
confine yourself to bass.or, If you are on
a trout stream, to trout.
"Being yellow fly day, when we arrived

at the river I tied on a saffron-colored Insectand then showed my scholar how to
cast it. He made one or two pretty good
bluffs. About the third cast, just as the
yellow bait floated down Into the water,
some animal suddenly lifted Its head above
the surface and grabbed it. Whatever It
was, it then settled solemnly back Into the
mud on Its haunches and never moved.
In the first gust of amazement my scholar
did not make the slightest effort to bring in
his game.
"''What do you think that was?' he Inquiredof me.
" 'I don'/f know,' I replied. 'He's got

your hook in his mouth, so pull him in.'
" 'Oh, I'm going to pull him In,' he replied,'but I'd like to settle his identity

before I yank him. He looked to me in
the face like a third party man, and yet
you said nothing but bass would rise to
a fly.'
" 'That looks as if I were mistaken,' I

said, 'but whatever it is, lift it, and let's
take a look at it.'
"At last we went to work, and, laying

the rod on the bank, took hold of the line,
which was a very strong one, and deliberatelyand by main strength began to pull
in our prey. It came slow and hung back,
and from first to last it was like lead'ng
a balky mule.
"We got him out on the bank at last,

however, and what do you think it was?
A mud turtle the size of a tub. That's
right; simply a common, low-flung, snappingturtle. Now, who ever heard of a
bird like that rising to a fly?
"There was one thing peculiar about the

turtle. Over on one side of his shell,
what you might call his cornerstone, was
carved, 'this turtle was erected 1743 A. D.'
My student and I read the inscription with
astonishment.

i icuj uiu uu/>eu, eu : eaia my student.
"It added somewhat tc my disgust to

learn up at the hotel that this particular
snapping turtle the year before had his
abode in the hotel garbage barrel. One of
the roustabouts had caught him and put
him there, but later something tipped
over the garbage barrel, and this Prisoner
of Zenda waddled off. Hadn't been seen
since until he took in that fly. As for the
'1743' inscription, that was the work of
an Ignoramus who had nothing else to
do."

A SPOONFUL
OF TME TUNEFUL.

Now the rumpty tumpty tootle's
On the rumpty tumpty toot,

And the scooting Billy scootles
For the bottle and the boot;

Oh, the blue jay's blithely seething
With the squawk that makes him glad.

And the hawker's madly breathing
Through his Triton trumpet "Shad!"

Oh, I see the zephyr dawdle
With the vine that climbs the lath;

With a flagon on his caudle,
How the bow-wow flits in wrath;

And I see the farmer, wistful
as me iriHKy iviCKapou,

Tossing popcorn by the fistful
To the cockadoodledoo.

Oh, I scent the balmy borax
Where the whitewash gayly buds.

And I get it in the thorax
When I tumble in the suds;

Oh, the cake of soap is flying
Like the bat beneath the moon;

Oh, the squab is softly sighing,
And the fishball is in tune.

Now I dream of the flamingo
When I see the rooster wing,

And I hear the dingalingo
Of his dingalingaling,

For the cow is the engulpher
Of the myrtle in the mud,

While I take the golden sulphur
And molasses for my blood.

Oh, the' very air is tunefulItis like a fairy dream,
And a prescience of the spoonful
Of the berries and the cream!

Which in springtime fondly dimpling
All my visions makes me soar

Where the pancakes cease from pimpling
And the sausage barks no more.

R. IC. MUNKITTRICK.

Off Each Other's Hands.
[Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.]

Cleveland and Cong*-«#° are off each otner't
hands at last.


